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THE AIRSHIP CRAZE. 


BaRKER.—Wait right here, lady! 


There'll be another one goin’ in a minute. 
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Cartoons and Comments 


THE WATCH-DOG 


W'° live and we learn. For instance, we 
OF MORALITY. learn from Mr. HEARs?T that moving- 
pictures of a prize-fight are an offense to 
public morals. “ Lawless pugilistic brutality,” is the way a Journal 
editorial characterizes them. But, on the other hand, we know that 
stationary pictures of a prize-fight are not an offense to public morals, 


because if they were, Mr. Hearst's sporting and news pages in this: 


and other cities would not have printed them. It is the motion, you 
see, which makes the pictures objectionable and a public menace. It 
is all wrong for an innocent little boy to see views of Jerrriges and 
JOHNSON on a moving-picture screen, but it was all right, of course, 
for him to gaze upon upper-cuts, right-hand hooks, and knockouts 
when shown, regardless of space, in Mr. HeARst’s interesting news- 
papers. We presume the good people for whom Mr. Hearst has 
fought the good fight thoroughly appreciate this distinction. 
“ 

You may gather some choice wrong impressions by reading only the 

headlines in your newspaper. ‘ Insurgent Norris Beaten,” said 
a headline in Zhe Sun che other day, and if you stopped at that you 
got the impression that the Nebraska Republicans had repudiated a 
Progressive, one of Cannon’s chief foes, and endorsed “ Uncle Jor.” 
sut if you read on, you found merely that another man, and not 
Congressman Norris, was elected chairman of a State convention. A 



































CAN 


YOU BEAT 





THIS FOR WHAT 


resolution, introduced by Mr. Norris, was passed by the conven- 
tion, stating: “*We are unalterably opposed to the system known as 
‘Cannonism,’ and are in hearty sympathy with the Insurgent move- 
ment in and out of Congress.” Yet the man who read only the 
headlines said to his next neighbor: “I see the Republicans out in 
Nebraska gave that fellow Norxis a bump!” 
= 

|v is going to be a lively autumn for the Republican stump-speaker. 

Unfeeling persons, we fear, will much embarrass him. — For 
instance, in Ohio, the Republican campaign orator will doubtless 
defend most eloquently the PAYNE-ALDRICH tariff, which, according 
to the Ohio platform, “affords no more than adequate protection to 
the industries of the nation, and is fair alike to consumers, laborers, 
and producers,” but the unfeeling persons aforesaid may recall and 
remark that an eminent Ohio Republican named Tart has publicly 
described the wool schedule of this notably “fair” tariff law as 
“indefensible.” Rather a strong word. If a mere Democrat had 
so described it, it would be easy for the orator to “brush the charge 
aside,” but as it is, it will not be easy. We can think of lots of 


things that we ’d rather be this fall than a Republican stump-speaker. 
= 

Tue Hon. Nick LoncwortH says: “President Tarr has made 

good.” 


That, of course, settles the matter. 























4 Arhur Young 


IS KNOWN AS GALL? 


THE Epiror Wuo Denounces Prizk-Ficut Movinc-Picrurrs With ONe HAND, AND WITH THE OTHER O.K.’s THE 
Most REVoLrING PicrurEs HE Can Ger Ho_p OF FOR PUBLICATION IN His Paper, 
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THE IDOL. 


E was a college hero: 

It needed, so ’t was said, 
An extra large sombrero 

To fit his massive head; 
And such a pair of shoulders 

Were his, that he became 
Admired by all beholders 

At each athletic game. 





He was a college hero: 
The classics he had read 
Enough to know that Nero, 
Poor chap! indeed was dead. 
His spelling and his grammar 
Left much to be desired, 
But, when he threw the hammer, 
By all he was admired. 


He was a college hero: 
We mourned him when he fled, 
With knowledge nearly zero, 
To earn his daily bread. 
We wonder if he’s wiser 
As daily he displays 
A patent exerciser 
To crowds that gape and gaze? 
J. Adair Strawson. 


; se THE BAT BOY. 


WHEN WE HAVE MUNICIPAL OWNERSHIP OF PROFESSIONAL BASE-BALL CLUBS, 





BEFORE AND AFTER. 
HOW YOUR LOVE-LETTERS SOUNDED WHEN YOU WROTE THEM. 


ia One: I have been trying to fasten my mind on a book Precious honeybit, so I had just as well take up my pen and have a 
to-night, but it keeps flying away to you, so | had just as chat with the sweetest, neatest, darlingest girl in all the world. 
well take up my pen and have a little chat with you. Business has | Business has been crowding on me for the last few days, love. I 

been crowding on me for the last few days. TI am going to make 4m going to make arrangements to take a week off, dumplings. I 

arrangements to take a week off. I hope then to see you. The hope then to be with you every moment, my little 

. 4 . picture you gave me, you know—well, I have it framed now. It turtle-dove, and gaze into the cool, intoxicating depths 


rests me just to look at it. Your own, ‘TEMPLE. of your bewitching eyes. That picture you gave me, 
sugar-drops —- well, I have it framed, darling. It sets 


my heart pounding, wildly thumping, madly leaping 
Dearest DimpLep Dar.inc: I have been trying to fasten my for you just to look at it. And every moment that | 
mind on a book to-night, but it keeps flying away to my own am away from you is torture—bitter, biting pain, 


dear heart. I am, dovey, 
Your own little honeybugs, ‘lemPLe. 
COOL. ue 
— drew back with a gesture of 


scorn. ‘You are a cumberer of 





HOW THEY SOUND IN THE COURT-ROOM. 







| — Sy the earth!” she exclaimed. 
SYiiji7r “Ha, ha!” he laughed. 
Hpiww%-///Z . 
/ h\\ iff Uff Yj, “How cool you are!” the 
Lid) UL Vy ZS y 


beautiful girl protested, moved to a species 
Do 












of admiration in spite of herself. 
“Oh yes,—sort of a cucumberer of the 
earth, you know,” he retorted. 


THE SIZE. 


ATRON.— Can I get anything good for 
five dollars? 
Walirer.—Certainly, sir. How will a 
steak smothered in an onion be? 


WOULD HELP SOME. 
SY geoore Epitor (looking up from 


copy ).—You don’t expect me to fall 
for this stuff, do you? 
Press - AGENT. — Why —er— could n't 
you even stage-fall for it? 





raoken$ - HAS come to the sad pass that nothing much 


can happen without putting somebody in a 


KEEPING FATHER AT HOME. position to make big money writing twaddle for 
MOTHER AND THE Kips ProviDe Him WirH A ROOF-GARDEN. : the magazines. 





be wise sheep will dodge the shearing, and will not rely solely on the 
tempering of the wind. 
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YOUR THOUGHTFUL FRIEND. 
THE 





MAN WHo NEVER 














INTRODUCES YOu. 





SWORN HUMOR. 
CHAPTER I. — THE LETTER. 


tl ape Puck: I send you an original joke, which was sug- 

/ gested to my mind by actual every-day life in this 
country. Also enclose a certificate from two old resi- 
dents (foreigners), lest you should think I have ex- 


PuERTO Cortes, HONDURAS. 


aggerated. I also enclose the usual stamped envelope: 
Very truly yours, Jay Bb. CopeLanp. 
CHAPTER II. — THE JOKE. 
CourtsHip 1N Honpuras. — “So you married 


Juan Rosales after all! Yes? And what was it that 
removed your doubts as to whether he would make you 
a good husband ?” 
“Well, when he asked me to marry him, I asked him if he 
could convince me that our married life would be happy. He coolly 
unbuckled his leather belt and gave me the worst strapping I ever 


had in my life. That was how [| learned he would make a good 
husband.” 


= | ‘HE ocean does n’t seem to agree with you,” 


CHAPTER III. — THE AFFIDAVIT. 


We the undersigned, who have resided many years in Hon- 
duras, certify that Mr. Copeland’s original story, “Courtship in 
Honduras,” aptly describes the sentiments of the natives of this 
country, both men and women. { JUAN KANDELHART. 

UJ. R. Weyuin. 


THE SEVEN WONDERS OF THE WORLD. 
I. Woman. 
II. Woman. 
III. Woman. 
IV. Woman. 
V. Woman. 
VI. Woman. 
VII. Woman. 


A POSSIBLE REMEDY. 


consoled the ship’s 
doctor, who had prescribed everything conceivable. 
“Perhaps it would,” moaned the other, “I have n’t tried it yet.” 








oo is the mother of invention, but comparatively few of her children 


turn out as well as expected. 

















THOSE BRUTALLY AFFECTIONATE FICTION HEROES 


A Dm GSacatAur—- 





IMMEDIATELY Hk CRUSHED HER IN His ARMS. 
HER WitH KIssEs. NATURALLY, It Took But LITTLE OF THAT SoRT OF THING TO 
Get H1M CONSIDERED SOMETHING OF A LADy KILLER. 





AND PRESENTLY, WHEN SHE SHOWED SiGNs OF LirE, HE SMOTHERED 


TO HIS CITY-BOUND SWEETHEART. LAST HERE. 
(Monday ) Fane MINIsTER.—In the next world, Tommy, the last shall be first. 
‘TomMy.—Say, won’t I shine when the minister comes to sup- 


HERE you are, dear, the thirsty pave 
I know reeks with the bitter heat ; 
1 almost hate these tides that lave 
The beach and my impatient feet. 
The breezes,—can | find them sweet, 
Or sing the skies that clear and blue are, 
Knowing the woes of that retreat 
Where you are? 


per at our house up there! 


(Wednesday ) 


Where you are, dear, no crooning wave 
Lulls dreamward with its rhythmic beat; 
Instead, alas, their strident stave 
The boisterous boulevards repeat. 
And while I trim a tugging sheet, 
Or seek pale flowers where pools of dew 
are, 
My heart fares to that clamant street 
Where you are. 


(Friday) 

Where you are every man’s a knave 
Adept in every known deceit! 

Ah, worn and lonely one, be brave 
To know each courtier for a cheat! 
My fair friends here are chic, discreet, 

And some, no doubt, intensely true 

are, 
But none is pretty and petite 
As you are! 























4 RANK 
“| CLOSES 


| 


Wy, 











SATURDAS —— 





(Saturday) 
I’m coming home! _Life’s incomplete ~ ad as 
Where dear delights so flat and few are; a - 


And, town or no, all good things meet 
Where you are! 
Edward W. Barnard. 





VERY OBLIGING. 


PAYING-TELLER.— You ’Il have to be identified, sir! 


any person in this bank ? 


prised if I did! Line ’em up and I ’Il look ’em over! 


Actors who played with Booth and Barrett, 

People who knew you when you were poor, 

Oldest Inhabitants, 

Assorted Liars, . . .. . 

People with a grievance, . . .... . 
People who remember you when you were “so high,” 
“ Old Subscribers,” 

Damphools (all varieties), 











HE COULD N’T DELIVER THE GOODS 





Do you know 


POLICE-CAPTAIN (in plain clothes, dryly).—Should n’t be a bit sur 


THE POPULATION OF THE WORLD. 


11,456,189 
78,546,987 
56,187,345 
359,456,100 
108,567,876 
76,345,567 
64,456,732 
793,453,057 


1,457,378,962 
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WORDS AND. BLOWS. 


pear on the fifteenth of the month, will provide a 
good things for our gentlemen readers. 


Harris, depicting a sweet-faced, sanitarily-clad you 


And watch the lobby in hotels,— 


All places where the guests abound; 


You calmly sit consuming beer, 


The bellboys come, the bellboys go, 
“ Mistérrrrr McHaggis, Dr. Doe!’’ 


Through heartless space their voices 


HERE is 4 problem which impels 
Me citentimes to stop 













The bar,— the barber-shop,— 







Yet still | ask, enraged: 
anybody ever found 
When he 














Is 






Paged ? 







Or dallying with cheese, 

Buttons hollers in your ear: 

“ Mistérrrrr Gazzookus, please!” 
vain! The latter’s hidden, drowned, 
Or otherwise engaged. 

anybody ever fourd 

When he 



























Is 






Paged ? 













Their hope undying seems. 







(Poor lads !—respect their dreams !) 













sound 
Till they grow worn and aged. 
anybody ever found 
When he 
















Paged ? 





Thomas R. Ybarra. 











Hemans, and others, who will supply a galaxy of mirth-provoking 


HE next number of Zhe Model Man’s Magazine, which will ap- 40” mots suitable for telling when the Bishopess is present. In the 


feast of | Puzzle Corner will be found the generous offer of a volume of 
“ Beautiful Fatherhood” in padded ooze for the best solution of the 


The front cover will be embellished with a beautiful and — brain-racker, “Why is a woman?” The Work-a-Day Club will tell 
helpful Art Study, from an original painting by Fisherton how to make a pergola out of cigar-boxes. The Health Hint Depart- 


ng man, ment will contain complete instructions for fireside massage, includ- 


with wind-swept locks and two sfirituelle legs, joyfully scamper- ing how to sandpaper the elbows at home. 
ing across the smiling face of Nature in active pursuit of an idea. Be sure to beg your wife to buy the next number for you; it 


On the back cover will be an interesting study of a baby boy _ will cost her only the price of two and a half cigars. 


devouring a stick of antiseptic shaving-soap belonging to 
mother. Between the covers will be found a veritable ar- 
gosy of harmless entertainment for home-loving men, en- 
livened by many life-like portraits of sve/fe and fascinatingly 
arrayed gentlemen nine feet tall. 

Our famous contributor, Anonymous, provides an- 
other powerful instalment of his “Under Dog Series,” en- 
titled “The Autobiography of a Husband.” There will 
be a delightful heart-story showing how a bow-legged youth 
was reformed by a strong woman’s love. In the Home 
Circle Department will appear spirited discussions of the 
much-mooted questions, “Shall women continue to tip 
their hats to men?” and “Should the officiating clergy- 
woman insist upon kissing the groom?” ‘The third instal- 
ment of the “Reminiscences of a Bachelor” will tell how 
the author successfully rejected the proposal of a lady from 
Salt Lake City. 

There will also be a thrilling adventure story by our 
favorite contributor, Lester Tiddington Tatt, of a brave 
young man who refused the brazen advances of an actress 
who sought to scrape acquaintance with him at the very 
door of the Y. M. C. A. Hall. To refute the oft-repeated 
charge that men have no sense of the jocose, we are in- 
augurating, to begin with our next number, a humorous 


department in which will appear original contributions by Joe 


his busy Yom P. Morgan, 














A PRAISEWORTHY MOVE. 


Miller, Samuel Pepys, Sut Lovengood, Hostetter, Mrs. Felicia | §. P. C. A’s AMBULANCE SERVICE FOR LAMED AND MAIMED MIGRATING BiRDs. 















THE CITY SUMMER RESORTER. 


} a “ugg ET those who will extol and praise 

d The city, 

Bespeak its coolth in summer days, 
Grow witty 

g§ With jests at those who try to flee 

N 
a SS Where trees are, 
Or mountain streams, or happily elettok 

Where seas are. 


“THE MELTING-POT.” 


f° several centuries the larger minds 
had been informing us that New 
York was the international melting- 
pot, in which revolution, anarchy, 
and the “ Black Hand” shouid 
boil to the surface and be 
skimmed off, leaving a pure 
residuurna of perfect citizenship. 
sut we, like our great-grand- 
fathers, had watched the pot 
so closely that it seemed it never 
would boil, although the summers 
continued getting hotter and hotter, 
while dear old self-sacrificing Europe 
kept on handing us her population so 
that we might have a brotherly interest 
in feeding the survivors and paying all 
the expenses of foreign floods and vol- 
canic eruptions. At last we decided 
that it was up to us to make good 
So we steadily raised our sky- 
scrapers and tenements higher and 
higher as a barrier against the invading 
millions of fresh-air germs; made the 
rooms smaller and smaller to in- 
crease the public warmth with 
carbonicacid gas; abolished trees 


But, for myself, | must protest, 
I’m baking; 
Electric fans bring little zest 
And slaking 
My thirst at soda fountains can’t 
Assuage me, 
And these hot streets in which I pant 
Enrage me. 


Roof-gardens are a tinsel sham, 
(I've tried ’em) 
Been bored and steamed like any clam 
Inside ’em. 
The “ pleasure parks’’ do make me glum 
And glummer - 
/ say the city’s “on the bum” 
In summer ! 


1’m fastened to a desk and can 
Not “hike it,” 

But I’ll not say to any man, : 

“| like it.” 


and dooryards; clung p2ssion- 
ately to our thousands 
of unventilated fac i 






I’d rather breathe the country air, : tories; filled the earth ot 
Or swim in with suffocating subways. HH ; 
The breakers, or make love to fair WHEN GABRIEL BLOWS HIS HORN and increased daily our | 
Young women. Nis ail eee Wee ab . famous working pace | | 
z I LL > ABLE TO HEAR HIM. to stimulate cir- | | 
So let them praise, I say again, culation. | | 
The city, At last our untiring efforts were re- 
With sentiments of tongue or pen warded. The renowned “ melting-pot,” Ay) 
Quite pretty ; long believed to be only a theory, SEs r 
And let them come here, I will not became a fact. a 
Dissuade ’em; On a beautiful August day, / 
They say they envy me my lot? when the asphalt was mud under . ~~ 
—I’ll trade ’em! foot and the air was out of reach 


overhead, the vast population of our 
mighty city be- 
gan quietly to 
dissolve, 

The interest- 
ing process would 
start with a per- 
son’s feet, which were 
the first to disappear. 
Then, gradually, the EQUIPMENT. 


Berton Braley. 





rest of the body With deep interest Robert, big brother 

followed, exactly now, saw for the first time his little 
asa piece of lead sister’s nursing-bottle taken out and 
Sé ad, 


tossed into a — igh = ils ait 
cauldron , IS with the baby?" he asked eagerly. 
liquidized from 
its lower portion upward. A literal “sea 
of humanity” flowed through the streets, 
“the scum of the earth” naturally rising to 
the surface. ‘The peculiar phenomenon 
was first noticed by airship passengers 
traveling from London to Chicago. In- 
stantly surmising what had occurred, they 
organized a relief fleet and, riding above us 
with gigantic electric ladles, they skimmed off 
the thick sediment and carried it out to sea. 
And so great had been the percentage of good- 
ness in the former inhabitants that the ulti- 
mate residuum in the melting-pot was seventeen 
flawless souls! And one of them was a woman! These 


Lert 
LEVER *G —_ & 


HELPED THEMSELVES. 


Tourist (in German village). — The women folks around here appear extremely were able to locate enough air in Central Park to live on 
prosperous. Every one I see is wearing a silk dress, Is silk so cheap? until they could effect the long-yearned-for destruction 
INNKEEPER.— Very, —when a Zeppelin air-ship gets wrecked in this vicinity. of the rest of the city. Chester Firkins. 


an’s inhumanity to man also makes countless millions, and that is why 
it is so hard to abolish. 



























“TRUTH IS IN THE WELL.” 


DESPITE THE WEIGHT oF OpposiITION, THE BucKET WiLL CONTINUE TO MAKE TRIPS. 
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Ill. 


THE PLAGUE OF CHEERFULNESS. 


5 eae plague of cheerfulness became, about the year 1930, so great 
and dangerous an epidemic that it was necessary for Dictator 
Roosevelt to proclaim a law restricting the activities of the “Opt- 
muts,” or Christian-Science Poets, whose inflamma- 
tory motto was “Grin and You'll be Happy.” 
‘The Dictator seized this opportunity to write an 
open letter of seven million words warning his 
people against the perils of face-suicide resulting 
from the widespread public smile. It was in this 
letter that he added the famous epithet “ chessy- 
cats” to his historic vocabulary. 

The smiling situation was truly grave. 
For half a century the magazines had been 
refusing to print anything but optimistic 
stories and essays on the “Telepathy of 
Gladness.” It got so bad that a decent 
humorous paper was the only publication 
which dared to print the harrowing and 
grief-provoking truth. The reading public had 
become viltiated with the habit of kidding itself 

into a joyful frame of mind, while really suffering 
the agonies of oppression and poverty. 

Correspondence schools gave up industry and taught cheerful- 
ness by mail. The saloons went out of business because nobody 
took asmile any more—they wore them. 

Whenever prices took a new jump the Ultimate Consumer said: 
“Tf we don’t think about it, we sha’n’t notice it. Let us mental- 
treat ourselves to a grin all ’round.” And they did. 

When the Trusts decided to do away with the costly impedi- 
ment of a national government, and to run the nation direct from 
26 Broadway, everybody cried: “If we think it’s a good thing, it zs 
a good thing.” And they were. 

While the slum death-rate and unemployed lists grew larger 
and crops grew smaller, the Spirit of Universal Happiness fiddled 
merrily on, like Nero while Rome burned. 

“‘ Cheer-up” motto-cards became as common as mission furni- 

The theatres grew more pifflesque as the “‘lired Business 









ture. 
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OF 


NON- 


SUPPORT. 

















Man” grew more tired. Tailors advertised “Cheerful Clothes.” The 
newspapers headlined “ Happy Suicides.” Joy-rides became the 
national pastime, supplanting baseball, which was found to stir up 
an uncordial spirit of antagonism. Girl babies were christened 
Glad, Glee, and Jolly. But they went on naming boys Roy and 
Earl as being sufficiently meaningless and sissy. 

Jokes were never written or read, because everybody was too 
busy laughing at serious things to get any sport out of humor. 

But the Dictator’s warning came in time! His words changed 
immediately the whole course of events. 

He revived the Japanese war-scare and the old tariff-reform 
chestnut to help the people climb down to a safe and sane state of 
gloom. 

It was during the succeeding decade of 
salutary pessimism and militant disgust 
that the Republic was restored, Mr. 
Roosevelt patriotically renouncing the 
dictatorship and accepting again the 
humble title of President, 
with the historic 
and inspiring re- 
mark: ‘“ What’s 


Bi = 
‘ W\ ARLZ j 
a ‘ >” \ ’ 
the difference: Yad py) 







Chester Firkins. f 
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EVCKY. aT ee 
tf mt mu ie 
HE Black Hole of ‘gg 
Calcutta laughed iy iy \ 
gratifiedly. 





“ Tucky for me,” it 
chuckled, “that I got in 
among the classic horrors 
before the facilities for 
dressing in the upper berth 
of a sleeping-car were per- 
fected, otherwise I should 
be nowhere.” 


POOR FAMILY. 


Two Microbes sat on the pantry shelf, 


And watched, with expressions pained, 


The milkman’s stunts; 


And both said at once: 
‘Our relations are getting strained! ” 




















A TROUBLED AGE. 


(I E MOVE and move and move, 
And keep on moving more, 
Till new abodes appear 
Familiar as of yore, 
And greatly we suspect 
We lived in them before ! 


We change and change and change, 
With tribulations sore, 
With Bridget, Mary Ann, 
_ And other queens galore, 
Until we’re almost sure 
We've had that cook before! 


We love and love and love, 
Each week new hearts adore, 
With Harry, Tom, and Dick, 
And others by the score, 
Until we vaguely feel 
We’veworn that ring before! 
McLandbur gh Wilson. 
ye 





VIGOROUS SPORT. 


HINK I’m looking healthy, eh? Strong, 
andallthat? Well,l am. Huh! Feel 


of those arms! What’s the secret? 
Motor-boating. Oh, I know the doctor 
said it was a lazy man’s sport, but he 
never tried it—not with a boat like mine. 
I’ve had more real, genuine, hard, vigorous 
exercise since I got that boat than ever before in 
my eventful life. 
She ran beautifully when the man who sold her to me was in 
the boat, but as soon as he climbed out after getting my cash I 
found out that starting the engine alone was areal man’s job. ‘Then 
I took out a party of friends and light-heartedly ran her aground. 
Took us two mortal hours to get her up on the beach to see what 
was wrong, and three to get her off again. Four of us there were, 
and we barely reached the nearest dock in safety. Just as the last 
man climbed off the deck she sank. 
Nobody along that whole busy shore 











= Ae knew anybody who knew anything 

a. about a motor-boat, apparently, 

| though there were thousands 

| a of the craft on the river. We 
“4 = | i left it there. 

One week’s time, some 














ge eo hot work and cold cash 
MAGAZINE | LIKE AN ICY BATH. 
: _ SRIAL Rous, 
en Nat =} ; — ‘ial 
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4 P. 

















WANDERING ARTIST. — Gad, 
but it’s ahot day! Guess I ’ll go 
in here and try to sell a picture. 








moved the boat two hun- 
dred yards. More cold cash 
and hard work and time emptied 


; a : 
it of water. Another week got 2 any — 
it to the boat-house. Inventory 7 
wasmade. The shaft was sprung, II. 


SAME ARTIST (fwo minutes 
later). —B-r-r-r-rrr! 1’m 
almost frozen! 


the propeller bent, the engine rusty, 
the packing-box loose. It was a 
special design of packing-box with 


hen you say “I don’t care!” 
does .n’t indicate that you do. 

















THEIR FIRST SHADE. 


DELIGHTED SUBURBANITE.— Here it is! 
your chairs! 


Come on out and bring 
Gee, but this is worth waiting three years for! 


special screws. These screws were at the bottom of the river. It is 
delightful to walk miles and miles in search of batteries and coils and 
screws and new shafts and machinists to fix them in broiling hot 
weather. At the cost of nervous prostration I got everything except 
the screws ‘Iwo days’ chasing got them. I screwed up 
the packing-box, and one of the screws broke off, 
I tried to get the thingummy through which the 
shaft turns off with a screw-driver and the 
screwheads broke. Then I attempted to 
bore out the broken screw and the drill 
broke. Dropped the patent brace ($15) 
in the river. Paid for it. Merry laughter. 
Ever try to work upside-down under a 
flat-bottomed boat? Great for the pores. 
Keeps ’em open. Borrowed a screw- 
driver from a workman near by 
and dropped it into the water. Paid 
for it. Paid for a new shaft, put it 





in, then had to take it out. ‘That took ttt 
me two days of the hottest weather yet. YZ £v 
Batteries and coils and things cost twice eS, 
what I expected. Everybody soaked me 

r RUSSIAN TEE. 


every time I turned. Well, aftera month 

of steady work, which gave me this tan 

and these muscles, I’ve got the boat where she’s within a 

month of being fixed. I'll be almost sorry when she is finished, 

for it’s helped my health a lot, this exercise. Still, I should 
advise a trip to Europe. It’s CHEAPER. Mark Kronen. 


FIRST AND FOREMOST. 


e M* wife has a great deal to say to me about her first husband.” 
“Nonsense; your wife was never married before.” 
“] know it. That’s what makes her reflections so painful.” 


GOOD SHOW. 


pan seats are in the back row. 
chance of exchanging them after I get inside ? 
After the show begins 


Is there any 


‘THEATER TICKET - SELLER. — Sure! 
you ‘ll be able to get any seat in the house! 


see to it that your tone of wvoice 











Always The Same Good 


Id 
fa 


Home.Buffet 
and ‘Club 


Expert 
Selection 
of the World’s 
Best Hops — 
Choicest Malt 
—Brewed and 
Matured 


The BLATZ WAY 





THE FINEST BEER 
EVER BREWED 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe or Buffet 
INSIST ON ‘‘BLATZ"”’ 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 





BriDE STILL WASHING. 

“And did you enjoy your honey- 
moon ?” 

“Oh yes, sah.” 

“Where did you go on your honey- 
moon, Sam ?” 

“Ah went to de neighbors’ houses 
fer de washin’, sah!” — Yonkers States- 
man, 


“Your dead husband wor a good 
man,” declared the sympathetic Mrs. 
Casey to the bereaved widow. 

“He wor!” exclaimed Mrs. Mur- 
phy, dashing the tears from her eyes. 
“No two policemen cud handle him.” 
— Stray Stories. 


One thing is certain—it is much 
easier to have wireless telegrams than 
it is to have waterless stock.— Wash- 
ington Herald. 





is the soap of the century 
because it meets the advan- 
ced Scientific requirements of 
sterilized cleanness. Itis germ- 
icidal and antiseptic; 
it cleans and dis- 
infects at the 
same time. 


LIFEBUOY 


Soap 


For Toilet, Bath 
and Shampoo 


wins its way wherever used 
by its perfect cleansing prop- 
erties and its protection 
from contagion and in- 
fection. It gives double 
All service for a single 


Druggists price. 






















and Grocers 


Lever Bros. Co. CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 












Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 










The original and genuine Chartreuse has always 
been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres 
Chartreux), who, since their expulsion from France, 
have been located at ‘T'arragona, Spain; and, although 
the old labels and insignia originated by the Monks 
have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be still the exclusive property of the Monks, 
their world-renowned product is nowadays known as 
“Liqueur Péres Chartreux.”’ 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 





DescriBpED Him BETTER. 

Towne.— Mr. Krotchett is still a bachelor, of course? 

Bowne.— Oh no, he’s passed that stage. 

Towne.— Not married, surely ? 

BownE.— No indeed. He’s an old-maid man now.— Catholic Standard 
and Times. 

PATERNAL GOODNESS. 

“TI cannot understand,” wrote the college boy, “why you call yourself a 
kind father. For three weeks I’ve had no check from you. Pray, what sort 
of kindness do you call that?” 

And the father wrote back: “Unremitting kindness.”— Zippincott’s. 








Puck’s Original Drawings 





he Original Drawings of any Illustrations in PUCK 
may be bought by persons who wish to use them 
for decorative purposes. Just the things to hang on 

the walls of your Parlor, Library, or “Den.” 


q Price, size, and character of each drawing will be sent 
on application. 


@ Give number of PUCK and page. 





Address PUCK, 295—309 Lafayette St, NEW YORK 














MATES. 

Boppy. — Honest, is there twins at 
your house? 

Tommy.— Honest! An’ 
just alike. 

Boppy. — Built jest the same way, 
or are they rights and lefts? — Zoledo 
Llade. 


they ’re 


KNOCKER. — Say, here’s an original 
baseball story. 

SECOND SENIOR. — How’s that? 

KNocKER.— Hero wins game in 
eighth inning, instead of ninth. — Yale 
Record. 











Nor Hi. 


“Ts that idiot of a janitor down 
there?” said the voice through the 
speaking-tube. “If so, let him come 
up here.” 

“I’m _ here, all right, ma’am,” said 
the voice at the other end; “but I ab- 
solutely refuse to prove that I’m an 
idiot by coming up there! ” — Yonkers 
Statesman. 





Pears 


Pears’ Soap makes 
white hands, gives clear 
skin and imparts fresh- 
ness to the complexion. 

A cake of Pears’ is a 
cake of comfort. 


Comfort by the cake or in boxes, 























THE MARINE ARTIST AT HOME. 


ARTIST’S WIFE.—What ave you trying to do? 

















ARTIST.—Mr. Doe has ordered a picture of some Fishing Boats In 


Brittany, and I take my notes where I can.—Le Rive. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
are appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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SOMETHING IN PICTURES ? 


. bet there’s something 
in pictures! There's a 
whole lot in pictures. 


q “I don’t care what they write 
about me,” Boss Tweed once 
said. “A lot of my constituents 
can’t read. But,” he added sav- 
agely, “they can understand pic- 
tures!” ——-which was one of the 
best boosts the picture ever got. 

A correspondent from Corwin 
Springs, Montana, grasps so thor- 
oughly the PUCK idea of picture- 
planning, and sums it up so clearly 
in a letter which he sends us, that 
we think it well worth while to 
quote. Here is what he writes: 


“1 am not an editor, and do not 
write for the papers; but | like to 
read, and Harper’s, Collier's, PUCK, 
Life, Judge, and The Fra are welcome 
visitors to this cabin. What | like 
about PUCK, however, is the way it 
puts IDEAS before its readers. There 
isno fun in having a problem presented 
to you all worked out and the answer 
in plain sight. The PUCK system 
gives one a chance to think and study 
and form one’s own opinion.” 


Let us add a little to this: 

People do not buy PUCK in 
order that they may “think and 
study.” PUCK is a humorous 
paper, not a solemn text-book, and 
folks buy it primarily for its fun. 
So much pictorial fun is “dia- 
gram humor,” however, so much 
of the stuff that is printed in this 
country assumes the “average 
reader” to be a hopeless dolt, un- 
able to grasp even the simplest 
point unless it is laboriously ex- 
plained to him, that PUCK long 
ago rebelled. PUCK believes that 


the average reader of humor is | 


fully as intelligent as the average 
writer or illustrator of it, and on 
that belief this paper’s policy is 
based. 


se HE average reader” would n't 

Jeel flattered if he could peep into 
some editorial rooms and hear the ideas 
that are turned down hard because they 
are too deep for his limited under- 
standing 


The Master Brew 


While Pabst resources and 
reputation guarantee perfection 
of ingredients, it is the exclusive 
Pabst “know how” backed by 


sixty years of experience that is responsible 
for this master brew— 


Pabst 


Blue Ribbon 


The Beer of Quality 


Beneath its rich, creamy foam you 


will find a mellow, delicious 
beverage that not only satisfies 
as a drink but is a natural 
tonic—pure, wholesome and 


nourishing. 


Made and Bottled Only 
by Pabst at 
Milwaukee. 





Pabst Blue 
Ribbon Beer everywhere— 
served on dining cars, steam- 
ships, in all clubs, cafes and 
hotels. 


Order a case to-day 
from your dealer. 


Pabst Brewing Company 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 











F you are “an average reader,” and 
do not fancy the idea of being classed 
with the feeble-minded, try Pucx. 
It’s different. It’s out of the rut. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quo 


NEXT WEEK. 








POETRY AND PROSE. 

“What a beautiful sight it is, Mrs. Bates, to see your two little boys always 
together!” the summer boarder exclaimed, in an ecstasy, on the approach of 
Bobby and Tommy Bates, hand in hand. “Such brotherly love is as rare as it 
is exquisite.” 

Mrs. Bates nodded in pleasant assent. 

“T tell Ezry,” she said, “that they're as insep’r’ble as a pair of pants.”— 
Youth's Companion. 

TAKING CARE OF THE NEIGHBORS. 

The new clerk at the drug-store returned the prescription to the old cus- 
tomer with a request that he wait till the boss returned. 

“ But why can’t you fill it out?” 

“T could if you were a stranger, but I ain’t allowed to fill em for folks that 
lives about here.” — Success. 





“Lit Those 
who are 
not smoking 
enjoy yours. 
CAMBRIDGE 5c 


in boxes of ten 


AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 


Philip Morris 


ORIGINAL 


Cigarettes 



















ite Fock 


suggestions for 


arm feather 


WHITE ROCK LEMONADE 


A tablespoonful of powdered sugar 
Juice of one lemon 


Plenty of cracked ice 
One pint of WHITE ROCK 








*“ASTIR” — BY JOHN ADAMS THAYER. 


A RAPID, engaging, and zestful story is that of John Adams Thayer, told by him 

in a book aptly christened “ Astir,” and published by Small, Maynard & 
Company, Boston. ‘Tramp printer, foreman, traveling salesman for a type-house, 
ad. writer, advertising manager, and eventually publisher of one of the most 
potent of modern magazines, —these are the steps in a life that is really amaz- 
ing, and the tale of much of it is between these covers. 

It is essentially a story of a clean business success of to-day. Its philosophy 
is American, its diction American, its subjects American. It is as absorbing as 
any novel, and as true as any history. Mr. Thayer discusses his successful fight 
| for truthful and clean advertising when he was with the Ladies’ Home Journal, 
|he relates—and this must delight him much—his hiring and his “firing” by 








“How is it that your hens are so very | Frank A. Munsey and the inwardness thereof, and then plunges into reminiscence 


protific ?” 


| of his active and joyous career as publisher of verybody’s, the building up of 


“TI feed them layercake.”—Zippincott’s. | its circulation, and the publication of “ Frenzied Finance” by Thomas W. Lawson. 











Hunyadi 
Janos 


Natural Laxative 
Water 


Quickly Relieves: 
Biliousness, 
Sick Headache, 


Stomach Disorders, 
and 


CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL DRUGGiISTS 





TAKING THE CURE. 


“Yes, Mrs. Gayleigh has found it 
necessary to go West and remain there 
for some time.” 

“ Pulmonitis ?” 

“No, Renoitis.” — Plain Dealer. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE, 


THEN HE CaucGut It. 
SHE (lo partner claiming first dance ). 
— You are an early bird, Mr. Larkin. 
He (gallantly).—- Yes, and by 
Jove! I’ve _— the worm. What! 
—WM. A. 



















THE CUNNING 








Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 


“My boy’s back from college.” 

“How does he take holt on the 
farm?” 

‘“T hain’t seen him make no cane-rush 
for the woodpile.’ "—Kansas A Journal, 











AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RESORT 


THOUSAND ISLAND 
HOUSE 


ALEXANDRIA BAY. NEW YORK 
THE VENICE OF AMERICA 


Fishing, Boating, Golf, Etc. 


Most Picturesque 
Modern Appointments 








SEND FOR BOOKLETS AND RATES 
0. 6. STAPLES, Owner and Proprietor 


Also Owner and Proprietor of the RIGGS HOUSE, 
Washington, D. C. 





DACKEL. 





HAS 








“I. W. HARPER” 


Whiskey 
NO SUPERIOR. 
"On Every Tongue." 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED 
Louisvitte. 





























REPARTEE. 

Rupert and Evadne were sauntering 
along the drive. Suddenly she stopped. 

“What ’s that?” she exclaimed, 
listening intently. 

“Probably some catfish mewing in 
the lake,” answered her sturdy pro- 
tector. 

Evadne’s countenance brightened. 

“I wonder if its mother is putting it 
to sleep in the bed of the river with a 
sheet of water over it,” she murmured 
ingenuously.— Zhe Sphinx. 





ALways TO BLAME. Tuat Mr. Greedy of New York who 
“Now, children,” said the teacher, | 8 seeking permission to change his name 
“who can tell me what is a stoic?” | evidently thinks the family is too large. 
No one knew a stoic from a spelling- | — Oakland Inquirer. 
book. 
“Listen,” said the teacher. “ What 


is it that says no word, but heroically 


takes the blame for misdeeds as they ' ii Un derbers 


come, without flinching?” 
“Aw, I know,” said Bill. “You 
[bs Worl ra = exe St 
. Bitters 


mean de stoik wot brings the babies.” 
— Harper's Monthly. 

A tonic for the 
weak and a cor- 


dial forall. Have 
it on your side- 
board. Popular 
60 years. 

Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. S. Agents, New York. 











Doctor (politely, but looking at his 
watch with impatience ).— Pardon me, 
madam, but my time is not my own. 
You have given me all your symptoms 
in sufficient detail, and now perhaps 
you will kindly—er—ah 

HusBAND (not so considerate). — 
Maria, he does n’t want to hear your 
tongue any more; he wants to Jook 
































at it.— Mew York Journal. 








IIT. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. ‘ 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. § 


All kinds of Paper made to order, 


New YORK. 
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These are the days whe a cool 


mug or glass of 





os 


Adds a Summer Comfort. 
As unique as itis delightful. 


Soothing, Satisfying, Sustaining, Girenathoning, 
tels, Restaurants, Chop Houses. 
Cc. a. BV. ANS & sexs, Hudson, N. ¥. 





CoLLEGE Humor. 

“Pretty near winter, William,” said 
the freshman, jovially. “The trees are 
getting nearly as biack as you are.” 

“Dat’s true, sah,” said William, 
surveying the elm trees very thought- 
fully. ‘Nature’s wonderful, sah, no 
mistake. Come spring, dose trees ’Il 
be ’most as green as you is, sah.” — 
Harper's Monthly. 

THE Srraw ‘THAT SHOWED. 

MorHer.— Do you think that 
young man has matrimonial intentions, 
my dear? 

DauGuTerR.— | certainly do, ma- 
ma. He tried to convince me last 
night that I looked prettier in that 
two-guinea hat than in the three- 
guinea one. — Scraps. 





vans 











Delightiul 
Summer 
Reading 





Bunner’s Short Stories 


Ulustrated. 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read 
while the Candle Burns. 

MORE SHORT SIXES. A Continu- 
ation of the above. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories. 


MADE IN FRANCE. French Tales 
Retold with a United States Twist. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 
Notes and Comments on his Simple Life. 
PRICC—In Cloth, per Set, $5. Single Vols., $1. 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price. 


| Address PUCK, New York 


ENGLISH AS Sue 1s Spoke. 


A girl‘who is considered as belong- 
ing to the high-brow crowd was the 
object of a serenade the other night, 
and in telling a friend about it said: 
‘I don’t think there is nothing more 
nicer than to be woken up at night 
with vocal singing.” —A/ma Signal. 


asked 


*how many 


“AND now, Jimmy Norton,” 
a Bronx school- teacher, 
kinds of teeth are there?” 

“Two, ma’am; quinines and cuspi- 
dores.”— New York Press. 








HELLO, BROTHER! 


We want you to meet x 
000 good fellows whi eo er 
round our ** Head Camp” fire 
once a month and s;in yarns 
about sport with Rod, Dog, 
Rifle and Gun 
The NATIONAL SPORTS. 
MAN contains 164 pages cram- 
med full of stories, pictures of 
fish and game taken from life, 
and a lot more good stuff that 
will lure you pieasantly away 
from your everyday work and 
care to the healthful atmos- 
phere of woods and fields, 
where you can smell the ever- 
greens, hear the babble of the 
brook, and see at close range 
big game and small. Every 
number of this magazine con 
tains valuable information 
about hunting, fishing, po 
camping trips, where to 
what to take, etc. All this fs r 
15c. a copy, or with watch fot 
$1.00 a year. We want you to 
see for yourself what the Na- 
tional Sportsman is, and 
make you this 
SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 
On receipt of 25 cents in 
stamps or coin we will send 
you this month's National 
Sportsman and one of 
our heavy Ormolu Gold 
Watch Fobs (regular 
price soc.) as here 
shown, with russet 
leather strap and 
gold-plated buckle 
Can you beat this ? 
This month's Na- 
tional Sportsman, 
regular price 15: 
National S por ts- 
man Watch Fob, 
regular price, 50c., 
total value, 65c., 


ALLY 

a” aac. 
Don’t Delay—Send TO-DAY! 
National Sportsman, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 































































— Fliegende Blatter. 


CaRONI aie tein dilate iad 
for cocktails — ask your dealer or oven 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’l “ 


| 


W’at’sa **NORAYSUICIDE”’? 
Trish Padre Tommeeckbride 
Laugh so mooch an’ hold hees side, 
I no mak’ heem ondrastan’, 
Dough I talk so good ’s I can, 
W’en to-day I go for see 
Lef he pleassa marry me. 
Den he call me soocha name 
[Eet ees maka me ashame’. 


** Pleassa, Padre ”’ 
‘*T want marry nexta week. 
‘*So?” he look at me an’ say, 
‘*You be bapatiza, eh?” 

No,” I say, ‘‘ you are meestak’, 
Weddin’s w’at I want you mak’,”’ 
Steel! how mooch | am esplain 
I no gat eet een hees brain. 

Alla time he justa cries 

‘* Where an’ w’en you _ wtize ? 
Den my Rosa's brothra Joe — 
Ile ees weetha me, you know, 
An’ ees smart as he can be — 
Ile ees wheespera to me 
“Oh!” I say, for now ees plain 
Mebbe so w’at Padre mean. 

‘+ First we want da weddin’ here; 
Bapatisma nexta year!” 

Den da Padre laugh an’ say: 

‘* Noraysuicida, eh?” 


—so I speak — 


” 


” 


Why you laugha? Dat’s a shame, 
Callin’ poor man soocha name ! 
Why ees Padre Tommeeckbride 
Call me ‘* Noraysuicide ” ? 
Catholic Standard and Times. 





66s 5 GARE 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 





Shine om 


It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish fo all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 


wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for gample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washi St. Ind 
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|achievement, and talked rather more about it than was, 


UNIFORM 
Bt 2) Set lesel-e am \\ie) - 


HIGH LIFEBEER 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 











CHEATED THE WEATHERCOCK. 

To test the safety of the church steeple a country minister climbed it with a 
scaling ladder —a feat requiring no small amount of nerve. He was proud of his 
perhaps, consistent with 
He even, at a meeting of his parishioners, described with a wealth of 
detail his feelings while aloft. 

“When I reached the top and saw the huge golden weathercock gleaming in 
| the sunlight, what do you think I did?” he asked. 

An old farmer, who looked the picture of boredom, hazarded a guess. 

‘*You cheated the weathercock,” he said. 

“What do you mean, sir?” sharply demanded the minister. 

“Why, you did it out of the job of crowing,” tie unperturbed old farmer 
replied. — San Francisco Star. 


modesty. 


” 


Not 
“Say paw,” queried little Sylvester Snodgrass, “ what’s a test case?” 
“A test case, my son,” replied Snodgrass, Sr., ‘is a case brought in court to 
decide whether there’s enough in it to justify the lawyers in working up similar 
cases.” — Lippincott’s Magazine. 


Far WRrRonNG. 


” 








Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


What the 


wild waves 











Subscribe For 


nae 


THE FOREMOST 
HUMOROUS WEEKLY OF AMERICA 


As a Home Paper PVCK. will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bes. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for chudren than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 


ask him to order it for you. 





PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 


Guede. 


NEXT WEEK. 


NEWS STANO 


Name 


Address 
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THE PUCK PRESS 





UNRECORDED HISTORY. 
Kinc SoLtomon Gets His Wives Orr FoR THE COUNTRY. 





